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THE  SAD  FATE  OF  POOR  ROBIN. 

THIS   is   the   ROBIN, 
With   breast  so  red, 

That   used  to   come  hopping, 
For  morsels   of   bread. 
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THE    SAD    FATE    OF   POOR    ROBIN. 

This    is  the  OAT,  with  lantern  jaws, 
That,  making*  a  spring-,   seized    hold  with 

her  claws 
Of   the  poor  little  Robin,  with  its   breast 

so  red, 
That    used    to   come    hopping    for  morsels 

of   bread. 


This    is   the   DOG,   of    the   mastiff    kind, 
Which  suddenly  creeping  up  slily  behind, 
Made   a   pounce   on   the   Cat    with    lantern 

jaws, 
That,    making  a  spring,   seized   hold   with 

her  claws 
Of   the  poor  little  Robin,   with  its  breast 

so   red, 
That    used   to   come    hopping    for  morsels 

of   bread. 


THE  SAD  FATE  OF  POOR  ROBIN. 

This  is  the  "WOODMAN,  from  labor  re- 
turning, 

With  his  axe  in  his  hand,  and  faggots 
for   burning ; 

Who  called  off  the  Dog  of  the  mastiff 
kind, 

Which  suddenly  creeping  up  slily  behind, 

Made  a  pounce   on  the   Cat  with   lantern 

jaws,     . 
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That,  making  a  spring,   seized  hold  with 

her  claws 
Of   the  poor  little  Robin,  with  its   breast 

so  red, 
That   used   to   come  hopping   for   morsels 

of   bread. 
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THE  SAD  FATE  OF  POOR  ROBIN. 

This   is    the    MAIDEN,    with    beauty    and 

grace, 
Who  came  tripping  along  with  joy  in  her 

face, 
To   meet   the   poor   Woodman    from   labor 

returning, 
With  his  axe  in  his  hand,  and  faggots  for 

burning, 
Who  called  off  the  Dog  of  the  mastiff  kind, 
Which  suddenly  creeping  up  slily  behind, 
Made   a  pounce  on   the   Cat  with    lantern 

jaws, 
That,   making  a  spring,   seized  hold  with 

her  claws 
Of   the  poor*  little  Robin,  with  its  breast 

so  red, 
That  used  to  come  hopping  for  morsels  of 

bread. 


THE    SAD    FATE    OF    POOR    ROBIN. 

This   is   the   COT,   in   a  shady   nook, 

On  the  side  of  a  hill,  by  a  rippling  brook, 

The  home  of   the  Maiden  of   beauty  and 

grace, 
Who    tripped    along    gaily,    with    joy    in 

her    face, 
To  meet  the    poor   Woodman    from    labor 

returning, 
With    his    axe    in    his    hand,    and    some 

faggots   for   burning ; 
Who   called    off    the    Dog    of   the    mastiff 

kind, 
Which  suddenly  creeping  up  slily  behind, 
Made   a   pounce   on   the   Cat  with   lantern 

jaws, 
That,   making  a  spring,   seized  hold  with 

her  claws 
Of   the   poor   little  Robin,  with   its   breast 

so   red, 
That    used    to    come   hopping    for   morsels 

of   bread. 


10  THE  SAD  FATE  OF  POOR  ROBIN. 

This  is  the  ROOM  where  the  Maiden  slept, 
Through   the   window   of  which   the   poor 

Robin   crept, 
Of  the  Woodman's  cot,  in  a  shady  nook, 
On  the  side  of  a  hill,  by  a  rippling'  brook, 
The  home  of  the  Maiden  with  beauty  and 

grace, 
Who  tripped  along  gaily  with  joy  in  her 

face, 
To   meet   the   poor   Woodman    from   labor 

returning, 
With  his  axe  in  his  hand,  and  faggote  for 

burning, 
Who  called  off  the  Dog  of  the  mastiff  kind, 
Which  suddenly  creeping  up  slily  behind, 
Made   a   pounce    at    the   Cat   with    lantern 

jaws, 
That    making  a  spring,   seized    hold  with 

her  claws 
Of   the  poor  little  Robin,  with   its  breast 

so  red, 
That  used  to  come  hopping  for  morsels  of 

bread. 


/'XVtJX  A/</ 


THE  SAD  FATE  OF  POOR  ROBIN. 

My   tale  is   told.     But  what   be- 


came 


Of    Dickey?     You    will    ask. 
To  answer  this,  my  little  friends, 
Will  be  no  pleasing  task. 


When  to  her  Room 


The  Maiden  came, 
Poor  Dickey  there  she  saw, 
With  outstretched  wing, 

r 

The  little  thing 
Lay  dead  upon  the  floor. 


JOHN     MCLOUGHLIN, 


(Succe*HOr   to  JCtton    V    Co.,) 
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PLEASURE   BOOKS   FOR  CHILDREN. 

A  New  Series  of  Toy  Books,  twelve  kinds,  consisting  of 


THE  CHARMED   FAWN, 

THE   UGLY  LITTLE  DUCK, 

THE  STORY  OF  HANS  IN  LUCK, 

THE  HISTORY  OF  RIP  VAN  WINKLE, 

STORY  OF  THE  THREE  BEARS, 

HISTORY  OF   GOODY  TWO  SHOES, 

HOUSE  THAT  JACK  BUILT, 


THE  OLD  DAME  AND  HER  SILVER  SIX- 
PENCE, 

COURTSHIP  AND  WEDDING  OF  COCK 
ROBIN  AND  JENNY  WREN, 

LIFE  AND  DEATH   OF   JENNY  WREN, 

LITTLE  MAN  AND   LITTLE  MAID, 

THE  FOX  AND  THE  GEESE. 


The  above  Series  are  beautifully  illustrated  and  finely  printed  on  good  paper,  making  the 
handsomest  Toy  Books  ever  made  in  the  country. 

MOTHER  GOOSE'S  MELODIES,   86  Fine  Illustrations, 
HARRY'S  NURSERY  TALES,  86  Fine  Illustrations. 
The  above  little  Books  are  the  best  of  the  kind  made. 


JUST    PUBLISHED,    TWO    NEW   OCTAVO    PRIMERS, 
THE  GOOD  BOY'S  PRIMER  AND  THE  GOOD  GIRL'S  PRIMER. 
These  are  very  good  books  in  very  large  type  for  small  children. 

MY  LITTLE  DARLING'S  A,   B,   C, 
This  is  a  very  fine  Illustrated  Mammoth  Alphabet,  each  letter  is  illustrated  by  many 
objects,  -well  printed  on  fine  paper.     A  Colored  and  Plain  Edition. 


Just  Published,  a  New  Edition  of  small  18mo.  Fairy  Tales,  consisting  of 
LITTLE  RED  RIDING  HOOD,  ELVES  OF   THE   FAIRY  FOREST, 

ROBIN  HOOD,  PUSS  IN  BOOTS, 

LITTLE  MAIA,  FAIR  ONE  WITH  GOLDEN   LOCKS. 

THE  FAIRY  GEM,  the  above  books  bound  together. 


CHRISTMAS    TREE    TALES. 
THE  RABBIT  AND  OTHER  TALES,  THE  MYSTERIOUS  CUi  , 

LITTLE  MAID  AND  THE  FARM  TALES,  THE  PICTURES, 

THE  CEDAR  BIRD  AND  OTHER  TALES,  WHO  MADE  THE  PIGEONS. 


ALPHABET  CARDS,  TWO  NEW  KINDS. 
Country  Orders  attended  to  with  Punctuality. 


Stereotyped  by  Viucikt  Dill,  Noi.  39  mad  31  Beekman  Street,  New  York. 


